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The eomcdl Historic of 

Fov Hie is wife, if / can iudgeof her, 
and fairc Hie is, if that mine eyes be true, 
and true Hie is, as (lie hath proou’d herfelfe ; 

And therefore like herfelfe, wife, fairc, and true, 
fliall Hie be placed in my conftant foulc. Enter lejjica. 
What.art thou come, on gentleman, away, 
our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit, 

Enter Anthonio. 

Whole there ? 

(jra. Signior ^Anthonio i 

'Anth. Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the refi ? 

Tis nine a clockc, our friends all flay for you, 

No maske to night, the wind is come about 
Hajfanio prefently will goe abor'd, 

I haue fent twentie out to feeke for you. 

Gra. I am glad ont, I defire no more delight 
then to be vnderlaile, and gone to night. Exeunt. 
Enter Portia with Morrocho and both 
theyr traines. 

Tor. Goe, draw afide the curtaines and difeouer 
thefeuerall caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyle. 

Mor. This firft of gold, who this inlcripfion b cares. 
Who choofeth me, Ihall gaine what many men defirc. 
The fecond bluer, which this promile carries, 

Who choofeth me, fhall get as much as he delerues. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 

Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath. 
How fhall I know if I doe choole the right ? 

Por. The one of them containes my picture Prince, 
if you choole that, then/ 2 am yours withall. 

CMor. Some God dirett my iudgement, let me lee, 

3 will furuay th’infcriptions, back againe, 

What laies this leaden casket 3 
Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead 3 
This casket threatens men that hazard all 
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doe 


the Merchant off mice. 

doeitinhopeoffaireaduantages: 

A 'olden minde ftoopes not to Ihovvcs of drofle, 
Heathen nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What faves the filuer with her virgin hue. 

Who choofeth me, foal get as much as he deferuts, 

As much as he deferues, paufe there cMorocho, 
and weigh thy valew with an euen hand, 

If thou beeft rated by thy cftimation 
thou dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladie i 
And yet to be afeard of my deferumg 
were but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as / deferue, why thats the Ladieo 
? doe in birth deferue her, and in fortunes, 
ifftraces, and in qualities of breeding : 
but more then thefe, in loue I doe dclcrue, 
what if / ftraid no farther, but chofe heere ? 

•Lets fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me fhall gaine what many men defirc :• 
Why thats the Ladie, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
to killc this forine, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion dcferts,and thevaftie wildcs 
Of wide Arabia are as throughfares now 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The waferie Kingdome, whole ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 
To flop the forrainefpirits, but they come 
as ore a brooke to lee fairc ^Portia. 

One of thefe three containes her heauenly pifture. 

/ft like that leade containes her, twere damnation 
to thinke fo bale a thought, it were too grofle 
to ribb her fcrecloth in the obfeure graue. 

Or (hall I thinke in filuer foees immurd 
beeing tenne times vndervalewed to tridc gold, 

O finful thought, neuerfo rich a /e m 

vvasfet in worfe then gold. They haue in England 
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